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Letter from a BYU 
Faculty Member 


Dear Student Review Editors, 


“ 


I have become increasingly disenchanted with the Ecclesiastical 5. 
Endorsement/Honor Code system, and what I see as a growing trend toward its  - 
abuse. This semester, I have been personally involved with two cases in which 
students were expelled from the university for arbitrary and unfair reasons, and 
before they had a chance to defend themselves or appeal the decision. j 

The purely punitive nature of their treatment tells me that there is no 
room at this Christian university for human error, nor for repentance.You’ve __ 
made a mistake? You’re out. The logical consequence of this approach is that 
many who are suffering and would prefer to go to their bishops do not, for fear _ 
of being punished. I have spoken with several such students in the past two 
years—under the most tragic circumstances, students who were raped but so 
feared being kicked out of school that they carried their experience silently with — 
them, enduring unspeakable pain and often self-condemnation for their 
victimization. - 
One of my students received a letter three weeks ago that told her that — 

her ecclesiastical endorsement had been revoked.Had been. No notice thatshe __ 
needed to go in and talk things over with her bishop or the Honor Code Office; 
rather, the jig was up before she even had any idea why. She called me at 
home, her voice trembling, unsure of how to proceed and in need of my re 
support. She and her father had decided to speak to an attomey, which I thought _ 
was a good idea. We went together to see her stake president. He refused to a 
discuss the “details” of her “case” with me in the room, highlighting for me the _ 
fact that the confidentiality I had assumed was designed to protect her was 
actually meant to protect him. 

The stake president said to my student, “] am very surprised by voce : 
attitude of defensiveness,” and clearly implied that she must be guilty ifshe = 
was considering getting a lawyer to represent her. It reminded me of the Salem 
witch trials! Acting incredulous that a student is trying to defend herself against : 
being hurt, and treating that defensiveness as evidence to support your ; 

suspicion that she’s guilty, is like throwing someone in the water asatestof her 
virtue. If she floats, through her efforts to stay alive, she’s a witch! If she sinks, 
she’s innocent—but, of course, dead. 

Sadly, in the end, my student dropped out of school of her own 
accord, mostly because in the two weeks of upheaval that the original notive 
caused her, she had fallen hopelessly behind in her work. 

The other case was perhaps even more disillusioning. Two weeks 
ago, one of my favorite students this semester came to my office with a / 
withdrawal-from-BY U form for me to sign. I expressed my disappointment that F 
she’d be leaving my class, and said that I would miss her lively comments and — 
enthusiastic approach to the material, when she began to cry. “Why are you j 
leaving?” I said. “I don’t want to!” she cried. She proceeded to tell meastory _ 
that has so troubled me that I have lost sleep and have spent hours in conversa- _ 
tion with the administration, the Honor Code Office, and her parents. 

Against the advice of her friends, and even her mother, the student — 
went to her bishop to discuss a series of incidents from one year ago. She still ; 
felt terribly guilty about her sinfulness and was having trouble getting over — 
some haunting memories and feelings of self-condemnation. She and herfssg i 
family had already spent countless hours in prayer over this experience, but s 
felt it was important to speak with her student ward bishop to continue her own — 
healing and repentance process. What she got was a stinging slap in the face. 
To her utter surprise, about three weeks after beginning to talk with him, he 
said that she would have to withdraw from school or be expelled. 

My efforts to understand how this system works, and what kinds of 
options my student had available to her, took me down one dead-end road after 
another. The Honor Code Office claims it has no say in decisions concerning 
ecclesiastical infringements. But bishops claim that the final decision to 
terminate a student is made by the Honor Code Office. Passing the buck this 
way (which happened in both of these cases) left the students and their parents 
understandably confused, and ultimately unable to determine their own rights 
to appeal this muddled process. 

My chat with the Honor Code Office was truly disconcerting. They 
repeatedly emphasized that my student was withdrawing voluntarily, and had 
not in fact been “kicked out.” The office actually believes that it does students a 
favor by “allowing” them to withdraw from BYU themselves, rather than be 
kicked out. “What kind of mercy is that?” I argued—to no avail. In the case of 
my two students, and many others I have encountered, this “allowance” was as 
merciful as saying, “Here, take this gun and shoot yourself...if you don’t, we'll 
do it for you.’ ; 
One of the aspects of this system which I find particularly troublingis 
its arbitrary nature. Everyone knows that there are vast discrepancies in the ' 
ways bishops and stake presidents respond to their members’ moral transgres- 
sions. If my student had lived within the boundaries of a different ward, 
perhaps only two blocks away, her whole life might be different right now. She 
might still be in my class, learning eagerly as she had for so many weeks, her 
eyes wide, always sitting in the front row. She might be happy. She might have 
had a sense of belonging, and therefore the strength to move beyond that 
experience of one year ago, and on to a bright future. % 

If I have leamed one thing from all of this, itis that you simply. %, 
cannot legislate morality. You must give people a sense of belonging to a ¥ 
group, and trust in its leaders. Only then will they want to behave in accordance 
with the moral code established by the group. For the bishops and stake + 
presidents of these two women to say, as they did, that they were above all _ ; 
concemed with their spiritual well-being, is insulting and flies in the face of % 
what they are experiencing now—alone, confused, and heading for unfulfilling & 
jobs at minimum wage. 

As anon-Mormon in this community, it is hard for me to imagine . 
other Christian denominations treating their own members with such a lack of 
respect and forgiveness. 
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Sincerely, 


Tomi-Ann Roberts, Ph.D. 
BYU Psychology Department 
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The Dharma Bums 


Reviewed by Dave Seiter 


story of a young man searching for meaning and understand- 


|: a carefree and uninhibited manner, Jack Kerouac tells the 


ing. Loosely following the tenets of Zen Buddhism, Ray and 
his friend/fellow bum Japhy practice the unencumbered, simple 
life, finding fulfillment in sipping tea, writing poetry, and 


meditating. With a passionate disdain for the industrial, material- 
istic world, the travelers travel from San Francisco to the rugged 
peaks of Washington, to Mexico, and even to the monasteries of 
Japan by foot, thumb, train, and boat. Ray’s sincerity and deter- 
mination are rewarded in his eventual enlightenment as well as 
‘satisfying progress along the way. 

As a product of the Beat Generation, this novel provides a 


portrait of the emerging Bohemia of the 1940s and 1950s, 
revealing its influence on American literature and culture. 
Kerouac manages to make the ascetic lifestyle of the wanderer 
seem infectiously appealing. Full of wisdom and insightful 
observations, marked by colorful, down-to-earth American 
diction, The Dharma Bums is a meaningful escape from the 


burdens of modern life. 


And don’t bother looking for literature this ne at your local 


mall chain bookstore. Go to Atticus Books, located at 1132 South 
® 


State Street in Orem. 


Bohemia 


by C. Gonzalez 


his time of year Stet 
can’t sleep. 
Three a.m., he’s up 


banging heat vents. Dawn, 
he’s sitting with the window 
open. Calls me at nine. 

“I’m cooking eggs,” he 
says. 

“Stet,” I say. 

“Squeezing oranges,” he 
says, singing. Some Guthrie. 
Or country. 

“Stet,” I say. 

“Pulp or no pulp?” 

A month ago, winter was 
winding down hard, the days 
so short, some big gear-crank- 
ing its teeth across the roof of 
the house, tighter. Stet tells me 
he feels the days flattening out, 
loosening up. He’s losing it. 

“Salt on your eggs?” he 
asks. 

“T’m not coming to break- 
fast,” I say. “I’m not leaving 
this bed until the house warms 


up.” 

You know this month, 
March. Blue in the morning, 
slush by afternoon. Now the 
crocus are coming in on the 
corner. Things are greening 
up—color everywhere. Dis- 
traction. 

“Then I’m bringing it to 
you,” Stet says. 

In an hour, he’s over, 
smelling like orange peels, 
yellow teeth. He wears a hat 
like a sack with a drawstring. 

“Kiss me?” he says. 

I dodge him and get a glass 
of water. The dishes are all 


_ undone and the roommates are 
asleep. We’ve slept all winter. 


Once in a while, we’ll all be 
awake and someone will crack 
a joke about the sleepy juice in 


Beads Beads 


by Jennifer West 


ast week, an old friend 
of mine admitted to 
having a love affair 


with beads. 

“But you never wear them,” 
I laughed. 

She opened the top drawer 
of her dresser and pulled out 
three large zip-lock freezer 
bags full of beads. 

She explained that their 
merit was not merely in their 
appearance. 

The beads arrived when 
Stephanie moved into her 
apartment last summer. 
Stephanie arrived one day, 
talked to the manager, carried 
in all her belongings in two 
bags, and for the next three 
weeks mystified my friend. 
From her bags, Stephanie 


pulled an old patchwork quilt, 
sandals (which she only wore 
when not bare-footed), a few 
old men’s shirts, some incense, 
a pair of baggy flannel pajama 
bottoms, a few copied tapes 
with “JETHRO TULL” written 
on them, some underwear, and 
a box of colored clay. | 

Stephanie didn’t hang 
around the apartment much. 
After the first five days, no one 
saw her and none of her stuff 
moved until she showed up a 
week later, smiling beneath 
greasy matted hair that begged 
for a shower. She’d decided to 
hitchhike to Denver and back. 

Now that she was back, 
incense permeated the air and 
she made beads. Intriguing, 
color twisted beads. 

My friend would sometimes 
wake up early to be to work by 


six. She’d walk into the living 
room and find Stephanie 
sitting near the window in the 
pre-dawn light, rolling out 
colorful snakes of clay, cutting 
them, and then forming the 
pieces into beads on a small 
nail. There seemed to be no 
specific hour for Stephanie’s 
bead making, though, and the 
oven was always on so she ) 
could bake the beads whenever 
she felt like it. 

One day, the manager 
dropped off the contract for 
Stephanie to sign and said he 
would be back to pick it up 
later. 

The contract stayed on the 
kitchen table. Stephanie and 
her two bags were gone. And 
some unused bits of red, gold, 
and brown clay softened on the 
window sill. ® 


the water and then we’ ll all go 
back to bed. Last fall’s flowers 
hang drying in the kitchen, 
upside down. 

“As soon as the roads clear 
up,” I say, “we're getting out 
of here.” 

Stet and I get on our bikes 
and go south, ride the railroad 
tracks, get muddy. Stet rides 
ahead, yells back at me. Jokes. 
The air smells like sulfur and 
the rabbitbrush is just starting 
to yellow. We walk when the 
mud gets too deep. 

Stet’s brother shaved his 
head last week. “See,” he says, 
taking off his hat, laying my 
hand on his buzz . “Metal 
plate, from back in Nam.” He 
grins here-to-there. 

We get toa 7-11, sit with 
Cokes, and Stet keeps offering 
me his beef jerky. I smile and 
something turns over in my 
stomach. 

Stet starts talking, making 
pictures with his mouth. He 
talks about summer, the bus 
he’ Il buy, his books, a back- 
pack, and nothing else. 
Deserts, dead shows, warm 
rocks. He talks about the 
cornflowers in Kansas and a 


great bowl of green chili in 
Albuquerque and eleven-herb 
bread in Durango. He talks 
May, June, July, August— 
oranges puckering in the beach 
salt air. 

Stet talks like his jaw is 
coming unhinged. 

, A dog runs up to where 
we re sitting, on the curb, our 
bikes thrown down like scrap 
metal. Stet talks a few phrases 
in dog. 

The sun comes out and the 
bushes are drop their ice. Stet 
keeps talking dog and the 
brown clouds roll back and the 
Saturday stretches out. For the 
first time in months, I feel 
warm. 

The more Stet talks, the 
more the sun comes out. Talk 
more—and everything is loses 
its bearings and the glue melts 
off. 

The dog runs away and Stet 
tums to me. 

“Love you,” Stet says, 
grinning, kicking mud off his 
feet. 

“Don’t talk like that,” I say. 

We wouldn’t want to spoil 
this now, would we? ® 


t ther 
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CAMPUS LIFE 


Spontaneity: 


Dear Crabby, 

| [ma waitress at an ice cream parlor and I cannot 

| BELIEVE the cheap tips that customers leave me! Maybe 

1 it’s some strange budgeting strategy that is endemic to the 
region or a conspiracy of every family against food service 
technicians! For the average Utah baptism group, I deliver 
a $38.95 check and receive $1 tip! That’s ridiculous! I 
even have some regular customers who are cheap tippers 
and they don’t seem to be embarrassed to come back. I can 

|) understand a poor college student like myself trying to 
save money but what are they doing going out for ice 
cream when they should be at home eating macaroni and 
cheese? -Lots of cents 


Senseless, 

I know where you’re coming from, sweetheart. When I 
wait tables at Los Crabitos and customers stiff me, my 
hemorrhoids just flare! When I think of the damage to my 
delicate physique, I could just serve them my cat’s 
hairballs! Few people appreciate the coordination it takes 

1 to balance dinner, drinks, and dessert on one tray, for a 
| small Utah army, er family, of seventeen. 

It is proper to give 15%, you fetch-heads! So if you’re 
etiquette-deficient, don’t sit at our tables, go to 
McDonald’s! Or if you insist on a more pleasant atmo- 
sphere and plan to tip less than 5%, please warn the 
waitress by wearing this sign: “I am one of those bozos 


that will cause you to live off frozen burritos and Pop Tarts e 


1? 


this week, serve me accordingly!” And we will, oh, we 


will! -Crabby 


Dearest Ima, 

I bet you thought you’d never hear from me again, but 
I’m here and I want to set your audience straight! Your 
seedy past has caught up with you again! Ohio? Ohio?! 
You know you have never even been to the corn belt, 
Crabby! I knew you in Lakeside, CA, you Betty-surfer- 
chick, and before that, my cousin, Guido, swears that you 
were a Rockette in New York and helped him grafitti the 
Empire State Building! It’s time for you to come clean— 

| don’t try to hide your past, you can’t! -Gidget 


I) Hello Gidge, 
Well, well, well...I’m sure I don’t know WHAT you're 


talking about when you say “seedy past.” I’ve been here in | 


Utah Valley for the past year and before that I was on a 
sabbatical to Zimbabwe where I met my love cakes, 
Ramone, and wrote Wha-chukka-yukka-da Crabby 

| (Translation: “Goddess of Beauty and Advice”) for the 

| Zulu Warrior Weekly. As for your reference to the com 
belt, I spent several of my formative years there (in IIli- 
nois— not Ohio; which unreliable source did THAT come 

) from?) and ran an advice column in the Farmer’s 

}| Quarterly... uh, Monthly... I mean, Almanac. So there. 
-Crabby 


|, Please remember, Ima Crabby is not a licensed profes- 
sional, though her immediate circle of friends includes 

| |many schizophrenics and twelve-step program members. 
)| Letters should be submitted to “Dear Crabby” c/o Student 
|_| Review, Box 7092, Provo, UT 84602, or drop them in the 
SR drop box in 1102 JKHB. 


STUDENT REVIEW * MARCH 10, 1993 


4 


The Lost Art of Youth 


By S. Tito Whitmore 


t’s early on a Saturday 
| afternoon and Mike 

Brunswick and | are trying 
to decide what to do today. 
The general consensus is that 
neither of us wants to go play 
in his own house. The idea of 
spending your playtime in 
your own house is almost 
nauseating. We sit and think, 
offering several old ideas like 
throwing acorns at cars or 
trying to dig a hole to 
China. Then, in the 
middle of the street, 
under the influence of 
divine inspiration, 
Mike decides that we_ 
should try jumping off 
the roof of the house 
with an umbrella to see 
if we can fly. We go 
with the idea and have 
a very eventful after- 
noon. 

There in the youth- 
ful bliss of innocence 
we practiced the art of 
spontaneity. But as I 
advance in age I notice 
that this art is slowly being 
sucked from my conscious- 
ness. This is a phenomenon I 
see in the eyes of all those 
around me. 

In a world of Franklin 
planners and time management 
systems there is no room for 
spontaneous acts. Every 


moment must be plannedand . . 


any activity must be scheduled 
days in advance. We have lost 
the art. It is indeed an art and 
can be learned and practiced 
by following a few basic 
guidelines set down by the 
National Society of Spontane- 
ous Civilians (NSSC). (There 
is also a National Society of 
Spontaneous Military Person- 
nel, but they are much more 
radical.) 

Let’s start with the basics. 
A common phrase these days 
for less spontaneous people is 
“anal retentive”, if you think 
you may be of this breed you 
will need to take care of that 
before you can have any hope 
of leading an exciting life of 
spontaneity. 

You must next free your- 
self of any type of planning, 
scheduling or time-telling 
device. The only reminders 
you need for appointments or 
meetings can be written on 
various parts of your body or 
on very small scraps of paper 
to be stored in any pocket you 
like (be spontaneous). Smash 
your watch against the side- 
walk in public, showing your 
devotion to this new way of 


life. 


The best way to start your 
new life is through small 
simple acts of spontaneity. 


Take a different route while 


walking to school, study in a 


different carrel, don’t wear any 


under clothing, etc.. The key 
point here is to go with your 
instincts, if you feel like doing 
it even for just a moment, go 
with it. Make up some catchy 
phrase to remind yourself to 
try new and exciting things 


like “do new and exciting 
things today”, or “today I’ll do 
some new and exciting things” 
or “don’t forget to try some 
exciting and new things 
today.” Repeat this phrase 
when you get into any dull and 
unexciting situation. You’ ll 
surprise yourself with the 
amazing ideas you come up 
with. Remember— go with it 
right on the spot. 

After mastering the more 
simple daily events and never 
falling into a boring daily 
ritual it is time to really break 
out and smell the cat food. 


Road trips are a critical part of 
any exciting life. If you don’t 
- take very many road trips you” 


trips is to get on the road. It 


can be sure that you lead a dull 
and boring life. And even if . 
you do take road trips you 
could be going about it entirely 
wrong. The first key to road 


doesn’t really matter which 
way you go or even if you 
know where you will end up _ 
so long as you get on the road. 
I could explain the logistics in 
more detail but that 
would be taking the 
spontaneity out of it. 
With a few good 
road trips under your 
belt start work towards 
total freedom from 
planning and norms. | 


newspaper fort in the 
library, making 
furniture sculptures in 
your house, painting 
murals on your body, 
playing a game of — 
“Horse” and writing 
each letter on your 
chest, rolling in the 
snow, forming a band, or 
turning off the TV. Your only 
limit is your imagination. * 4 

Group dynamicsarea 
critical part of spontaneity. Try 
to hang out in big groups— 
whether you actually know the 
people or not is unimportant. — 
Just try to find big groups to 
hang out with and the ideas 
will flow. 

Remember only boring 
people get bored. And when in 
doubt Jamaican music will do 
the trick—they have perfected 


the art of spontaneity. ® 
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A Night at the (Gay) Theater 


et me start this week’s column with this 
disclaimer: I am a heterosexual and, as far as 
my social life and moral standards will 
permit, I am a practicing heterosexual. Not that it’s 
any of your business, but some mail we receive here 
at the Review indicates that readers get distracted if 
they think the author of any article is homosexual. 


_ With that in mind, let me tell you about a play I saw 


last summer: The Lesbian Vampires of Sodom. 

I found out about this play while working at (of all 
places) the Hill Cumorah. My co-workers and I were 
listening to the radio and heard an announcement for 
two plays put on by the Rochester Gay Theater 
League: The Lesbian Vampires of Sodom and The 
Fairy Garden. As soon as I heard the titles I said, 
“We have to go, just so we can say we’ve seen a play 
called The Lesbian Vampires of Sodom.” Everyone 
seemed to agree and seven of us (men and women) 
made plans to attend. As the day of the performance 
approached, many people backed out. By the time 
performance day arrived, just three of us remained. 
Just three men who were confident enough in their 
sexuality not to be afraid to attend an evening of gay” 
theater with friends. Yeah, that’s it. 

Shortly before we were to leave for the big show, 
one friend backed out. This caused a bit of a problem, 
now only two of us would be going. Just me and 
Andy, a muscular, 20 year-old football player for 
BYU who had just received a mission call to Mexico. 
We had really hoped to avoid the magic number of 
two; people might think that we were, you know, 
together. We discussed this dilemma, and decided to 
attend anyway, but not before we both received a 
lecture from my mother. (“If you guys want to see 
this play, I think that’s great. But if you’re going so 
you can make fun of homosexuals, I don’t want you 
to go.” You’ve got to love my mom.) 

Andy and I drove downtown, continually remind- 
ing ourselves that the Rochester Gay Men’s Choir 
regularly sings concerts to a very mixed (homosexual 
and heterosexual) audience. Yup, we were just two 
guys going to a play that just so happened to be put 
on by a homosexual theater group. 

We arrived at the theater and just about lost our 
nerve. There were Jots of guys outside waiting to get 
in. What if we met someone we knew! They would 
think that we were— good heavens! We just about 
went back to the car, but everyone at work knew that 
we were going to this play, and we didn’t want them 
to call us “chicken? 

With our new motivation, we confidently slinked 
into the theater, eyes down, face forward. We were 
escorted to our seats by a man dressed in a vampire 
cape and we quickly buried our faces in the colorful 
programs we were given. That’s when things got 
interesting. The program claimed the Gay Theater 
League was formed to provide an original form of 
entertainment and serve as an alternative to the bar 
scene. Zoinks! I was at a pick-up spot! That’s when 
Andy told me a man in a turquoise shirt was “check- 
ing me out.” I looked up from my program and, all of 
the sudden, I knew just how women must feel when 

some man gives them “the ol’ once over.” He was 
looking at me! I began to vigorously read my program 


See "Vampires" p.10 


A Strictly Hypothetical 
Letter from Home 


by Felicity Hamilton 
Feb. 24, 1993 


ear Felicity, 
Hi. We hope school 
is going well for you. 


How is the weather? Is it still 
snowing three feet a day up in 
Utah? That must not be any 
fun to walk to classes in. I’m 
sorry you have to walk three 
miles in the snow just to get 
groceries. Why don’t you take 
the bus? Remember, it was 
your choice to move off 
campus. I know you paid for 
your car, but we don’t want 
you to have it up at school. 
Who knows what could 
happen. How would we know 
where you are? You could go 
to California and we wouldn’t 
know unless we checked the 
mileage. 

We just got back from our 
family trip to Disney World. It 
was so much fun. We didn’t 
buy you anything because all 
of our savings are going 
towards your college educa- 
tion. It was definitely cheaper 
without you. And quieter too, 
without your music playing all 
the time. Florida is warm this 
time of year. It must have been 
eighty degrees the whole time 
we were there. We actually 
decided to spend an extra 
week. Sorry we didn’t call and 
tell you. I hope you didn’t call 
home and have to pay to hear 
the answering machine. If you 
did, I hope you didn’t use our 
calling card. 

How are your classes 
going? Are your grades any 
better than they were last 
semester? Don’t bother 
sending them home. We’ ve 
already called all your profes- 
sors and asked them to report 
your grades directly to us. We 
won't pay for school anymore 
if they don’t improve and we 
won't take you off our taxes as 
a dependent. That means you 
won't be able to get any 
Federal Aid. 

I heard from your Mom that 
you have been spending the 
night with your friend in her 
apartment. We don’t like that. 
We don’t pay thousands of 
dollars for housing to have you 
spend the night elsewhere. 
Also, we have a hard enough 
time having you 3000 miles 
away, much less not knowing 
exactly where you are. So the 
next time you decide to spend 
the night there, call us first so 
we know how to contact you 
in case something happens. 

We have some bad news. It 


has been a bad month for your 
animals. First of all, the cat 
died. I ran him over by acci- 
dent. I’m sorry—he was under 
the car and I thought he had 
learned after the last time. We 
didn’t tell you this, but I ran 
over him two weeks ago and 
broke his leg. I guess that’s 
why he didn’t run when | 
turned the car on. Another 
tragedy occurred when the 
hamster got loose. Your Mom 
put him in his little runner ball 
and he got out somehow. Now 
he is running free around the 
house. As if that wasn’t 
enough, your mice ate each 
other. They were in the 
basement and we forgot to 
feed them. I guess they just got 
hungry. Luckily the dog is 
okay. 

Dearest, I refuse to send 
you anymore money. I told 
you at the beginning of the 
year that you would have to 
budget your money better 
because we weren’t going to 
send you any more if you ran 
out before the end of the 
semester. Plus, we just bought 


your sister and her friend plane 
tickets to Europe this summer. 
Sorry. Why don’t you get a 
job? But don’t let it interfere 
with your schoolwork. 

We gave your bedroom to 
your sister so maybe you 
should just stay out at school 
for the summer. Your mother 
and I just received a nice letter 
from President Lee telling us 
what a good idea it is to attend 
Spring and Summer terms, so 
give it a try. 

I’m sorry you haven’t had a 
date in three months. But just 
think of the advantages. You 
can spend more time at the 
library studying, in your room 
studying, and at study ses- 
sions. Plus your head isn’t all 
cluttered with thoughts of “the 
one.” However, if some guy 
does ask you out, only go out 
on weekends, tell him that you 
have to study the rest of the 
week. Oh yeah, we’ll need his 
phone number, too, so we can 
“check him out.” Remember to 
get in by 10:30. We expect you 


See "Letter" p.8 
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RELIGION 


Mormonism and Masonry 


by Jeff Keller 
[This article originally appeared in longer form 
in the 7th East Press, 28 September 1982.] 


1 wish that all men were masons and would live up 
to their profession; then the world would be in a 
much better state than it is now. —Heber C. 
Kimball - RES 2g 

The Mormon Church is an organization, the 
teachings and regulations of which are incompat- 
ible with membership in the Masonic Fraternity. 
Therefore, a member of the Church of Jesus Christ 
of Latter-day Saints, commonly called the Mormon 
Church, is not eligible to become a member of any 
Masonic Lodge in this State... —Code of the Utah 
Grand Masonic Lodge (1982) 

[Ed. Note: The Utah Code has since been 
changed, and mormons are no longer automatically 
excluded.] 

B etween the two poles represented by these 
statements lies a fascinating history of the 
relationship of Mormonism to Masonry. 

Mervin B. Hogan, the most prolific writer on the 

subject of Mormonism and Masonry, has concluded: 

It must be readily acknowledged that Mormonism 
and Freemasonry are so intimately and inextricably 
interwoven and interrelated that the two can never 
be dissociated. 

Indeed, Freemasonry has been associated with 
Mormonism from its beginning. When Joseph and 
Hyrum Smith and four others founded the Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints on 6 April, 1830 in 
Fayette, New York, Hyrum Smith was already a 
Mason of good standing in the Mount Moriah Lodge 
of Palmyra, New York. Not only that, but the Smiths 
were living during a period of one of the greatest 
anti-Masonic conflicts in the history of the United 
States. 

This conflict arose because of the activities of 
one William Morgan. In the early 1820s, Morgan 
wrote several tracts and books “exposing” the 
Masons as a blasphemous and traitorous secret 
society, publicizing the secret Masonic rituals. As a 
result, public exhibitions of the Masonic temple 
ceremonies were staged which were as blasphemous 
to a Mason as public demonstrations of the LDS 
temple ceremony would appear to an active Mor- 
mon. 

In 1826, however, William Morgan disappeared. 
It was widely believed that the Masons had resorted 
to extreme measures in order to bring a stop to 
Morgan’s work, although no trace of him was ever 
found. The abduction and presumed martyrdom of 
Morgan fueled the fire of conflict, and most people 
in the area took sides, including Joseph Smith. His 
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signature appeared along with nine others’ in an anti- 
Masonic newspaper requesting anyone who could to 
come forward with assistance for Morgan’s wife, 
Lucinda. Interestingly, the widowed Lucinda Morgan 
later married George Harris, one of the Church’s early 
leaders, and in Nauvoo became one of Joseph Smith Jr.’s 
first plural wives. 

Perhaps because of the area’s long-standing interest in 
the subject, when the Book of Mormon went on sale in 
1830, it was immediately linked to Freemasonry. The 
Book of Mormon speaks of “secret societies” not unlike 
the then popular conception of Masonry: 

And it came to pass that they did have their signs, yea 
their secret signs, and their secret words; and this that 
they might distinguish a brother who had entered the 
covenant. (Helaman 6:22) 

Both the secret societies of the Book of Mormon and 
of Masonry “did administer...the oaths which were given 
by them of old;...they formed a secret combination even 
as they of old” (Ether 8:15, 18). The parallels 
are even more specific in other passages 
such as 2 Nephi 26:22, which is reminis- 
cent of the Masonic initiation, wherein the 
candidate is led about blind-folded, with a 
tow-cable about his neck: 

And there are also secret combinations, 
even as in time of old, according to the 
combination of the devil, for he is the 
foundation of all these things; yea, the 
works of darkness; yea, and he 
leadeth them by the neck with a 

flaxen cord. 

Finally, according to Mormon 
doctrine, the founder of the first 
secret society was Cain who, as 
the Book of Moses records, 
received a title remarkably 
similar to the Masonic title of 
Master Mason: 

And Cain said: truly I am 
Mahan, the Master of the great 
secret, that I may murder and 
get gain. Wherefore Cain was 
called Master Mahan, and 
he glorified in his wicked- 
ness. (Moses 5:31) 7. 

Joseph Smith once { 
stated that the real name 
of the brother of Jared 
was Mahonri 
Moriancumr. Some have 
suggested that if Master Mahan 
could be a klang association of 
Master Mason, then Mahonri 
Moriancumr might reasonably be 
interpreted as “Masonry Moriah 
Cumorah.’ In any 
case, the parallels 
between Masonic 
tradition and 
Mormonism are 
so striking that 
to try to 
explain te 
them as 
merely a 
coincidence would seem insufficient. 
Masonry continued to exert an ever 
increasing amount of influence in the 
development of the Church in the 
ensuing years. Bigham Young, W.W. 
Phelps, Heber C. Kimball, and Newel K. 
Whitney were all deeply involved in 
Masonry before their conversion to 
Mormonism. Consistent with this 
influence, Joseph Smith and Sidney 
Rigdon formed a Nauvoo Masonic 
Lodge and were formally inducted as 

members therein on March 15, 1843. 
The next day, both received the tide of 
the third Masonic degree, Master 
Mason. In only a few years, Nauvoo 
boasted five Masonic Lodges with at 
least 1,366 members. Orson Pratt seems 
to have been the only member of the 
Church’s presiding quorums who 


resisted Masonic initiation. 

Significantly, Joseph Smith introduced the Mormon 
temple endowment just a little over one month after his 
own induction into Masonry, and in the same room. 
Although it would not be appropriate to list them here, 
similarities between the two ceremonies are readily 
apparent. 

Masonic influence was also evident in the construction 
of both the Kirtland and Nauvoo temples. The inner court 
of these temples (as of others subsequently) were so 
designed that the presiding officers sat along the east and 
west walls, facing each other, similar to the seating 
arrangement in Masonic lodges. Professional architects 
have also recently asserted that the combination of 
classical and Gothic architecture in the Kirtland temple 
was at that time unique to Masonry. Similarly, Masonic 
symbols and motifs were incorporated into the Nauvoo 
temple. These included the sun stones, the moon stones, 
and the star stones. Another example is the temple’s 

weathervane, which displayed an angel engraved 
with the uniquely Masonic “compass and 
square.” Other Masonic symbols, such as the 
all-seeing eye, the beehive, two hands clasped 
beneath the inscription “Holiness to the Lord,” 
and many others are evidence in the more 
qi recent Mormon temples. 


wid Ni Perhaps the best evidence of Masonry’s 


direct influence on the Prophet Joseph Smith’s 
thinking is a letter from the prophet to John 
Hull, a practicing Mason in New York. 
Recognizing the depth of the ideas he had 
presented in this letter, Joseph wrote 
“please do not let any see my letter who 
you think cannot digest the ideas for it 
would do them an injury.” Joseph then 
devoted the bulk of the two page letter 
to a detailed analogy, comparing the 
Kingdom of God on Earth to a Grand 
Lodge. 

It has also been alleged by 
Charles Bidamon, SJr., son of 
Charles and Emma Smith Bidamon 
(remarrying after the Prophet’s 

death), that Joseph Smith possessed 
and wore a magical Masonic 
medallion, the Talisman of Jupiter. 
This talisman was said to guaran- 
tee to its possessor riches, favors, 
power, love, and peace. Astrol- 
ogy labeled the Jupitenian a 
natural-born leader, impressive 1n 
appearance and manner, with a 
winning, cheerful personality. 
Bidamon claimed that Joseph 
was wearing the medallion at the 
time of his martyrdom, when the 
Masonic influences in his life were 
made manifest for the last time. 
In the tiny Carthage Jail, 
Hyrum Smith 
P was killed and 
oma John Taylor was 
seriously wounded 
by a hail of bullets from 

a rampaging mob. Joseph 
Smith, Master Mason, stepped 

to the window where he was in full view of the mob, 
raised both anms to the square, and began calling the 
Masonic cry of Hiram Abif, “Oh, Lord, my God...” 

Heber C. Kimball, himself a Mason, eulogized: 

Joseph and Hyrum Smith were Master Masons, yet 
they were massacred through the instrumentality of some 
of the leading men of that fraternity.... Yes, Masons, it is 
said, were even among the mob that murdered Joseph and 
Hyrum in Carthage jail. Joseph, leaping the fatal window, 
gave the Masonic signal of distress. The answer was the 
roar of murderers’ muskets and the deadly balls that 
pierced his heart. 

How, then, should Mormons interpret this vast and 
perplexing correlation between Masonry and early 
Mormonism? Many have assumed that Joseph’s entry into 
the Masonic covenant was simply a political move, 
designed to introduce the Prophet and Mormonism to the 
leaders of Illinois politics, most of whom, including the 
governor, were Masons. Although this aspect of Masonry 
surely may have appealed to the persecuted prophet, 


another theory is that Joseph recognized the divine 
roots beneath the tree of modern Masonry. In this 
view, Joseph may have sensed the underlying truths 
in Masonic tradition, while at the same time 
transcending them with further, modern revelation. 
He claimed that an angel of the Lord brought him 
several lost key words of Masonic degrees, enabling 
him to progress further in the craft than the highest 
Masons. Heber C, Kimball wrote: 

There is a similarity of the Priesthood in 
Masonry. Brother. Joseph says Masonry was taken 
from the Priesthood, but has become degenerated. 
But many things were perfect. 

Later, Kimball added: 

We have received the true Masonry. The 
Masonry of today is received from the apostasy 
which took place in the days of Solomon and David. 
They have now and then a thing that is correct, but 
we have the real thing. 

Modern Masons, of course, view the matter 
differently. They believe that Joseph Smith bor- 
rowed extensively from their tradition, but disbe- 
lieve revelations that transcended the tradition. 
Many Masons became bitterly opposed to the 
Prophet’s unorthodox brand of Masonry, a bitter- 
ness felt to this day. No Mormon is allowed to 
become a Mason in Utah. It is the only religion 
against which modem Masons actively discrimi- 
nate. J.M. Orr, former Utah Grand Master, stated 
bluntly in 1878: 

We say to the priests of the Latter-day Church, 
you cannot enter our Lodge rooms—you surrender 
all to an unholy priesthood. You have heretofore 
sacrificed the sacred obligations of our beloved 
Order, and we believe you would do the same 
again. Stand aside; we want none of you. Such a 
wound as you gave Masonry in Nauvoo is not easily 
healed, and no Latter-day Saint is, or can become, a 
member of our Order in this jurisdiction. 

Modern Mormon leaders, however, take a dim 
view of anyone trying to function in both spheres, 
although their opposition is not nearly as harsh as 
with the Utah Masons. Brigham Young, speaking in 

1860—-with the Mason’ s involvement at Carthage 
jail still fresh in-his mind-said: 

They have got the blood of the prophet upon 
their heads and they have got to meet it....1 have no 
doubt [that a Masonic lodge could be established in 
Salt Lake City] and we could take our young men 
into the lodge. But then I ask what good it could do? 
What good could result from it? I think no good at 
all. The truth is, we have got to look to the Lord 
God of Israel to:sustain us and not to any institution 
or kingdom of people upon the earth except the 
Kingdom of God. 

Wilford Woodruff added further: 

President Young said, in speaking of getting a 
Grand Lodge established in Utah, that if we 
accomplished it, it would have a tendency to bring 
down all hell upon us as far as they have power. 

Succeeding Presidencies have not strayed far 
from this theme. Joseph F. Smith advised in’ Gospel 
Doctrine that Mormons should not join the Masonic 
fraternity or any'other “secret organization,”’ and 
that those who already had membership should 
withdraw themselves as soon as circumstances and 
wisdom permitted. 

Despite the reservations which present-day 
Mormons and Masons feel for one another, the fact 
remains that during Mormonism’s early history, the 
traditions and rituals of Masonry exerted an 
important influence on the Prophet Joseph Smith 
and, by extension, on the Church as a whole. Yet 
this fascinating area of Church history has been 
inexplicably ignored by most Church historians. It 
seems that the genesis of much of Mormon thought 
and custom will be better understood when this area 
of history is more fully explored. ® 


The precedingiarticle was compiled from the 
following sources; listed in order of their impor- 
tance in its preparation. 

“Joseph Smith and Masonry: No Help for the 
Widow’s Son.”’Nauvoo, Ill: Martin Publishing Co., 
1980. 

Thomas C. Webb, The Free Mason’s Monitor. 


Interview with the Masons 


by T. Smith 


called the Masonic Lodge in 

Provo on Friday, the 19th, 

to arrange some interviews. 
About ten minutes after I hung up, 
they returned my call and had set 
up interviews with Robert Brainam, 
Jared Nielsen, and Dean Adams — 
Utah Masons. Excerpts from that 
interview follow... 


SR: What is Freemasonry ? 
How would you describe it? 

Nielson: A system of morality. 

SR: You know the story of 
Hiram. It is one of the more famous 
stories in Masonry. What does 
Hiram’s story mean to you as Free 
Masons? 

Adams: The first grand master 
of Free Masonry was supposed to 
be King Solomon. Hiram and 
Hiram of Tyre were the next two 
grand masters. We believe in life 
after death and that is one of the 
things we learn when we study 
Hiram’ s life. 

SR: Life after death. Some may 
say that means reincarnation, 
others would say resurrection. 
What do you say? 

ALL: Any of those things. 

Adams: Suffice it to say we just 
simply believe in life after death in 
a broad sense. 

SR: How about a life before this 
one? Is there any thing that might 
suggest that? 

Adams: Not mentioned. 

SR: How has Freemasonry 
influenced your life? What are 
some of the benefits or drawbacks, 
ifany? 

Nielson: [ll be glad to tell you 
about that. At the time I became a 
Mason, I was in the process of 
making some very difficult 
personal decisions — decisions 
concerning my own standards of 
conduct. Masonry gave me a closer 
association with some of the finest 
men I’ ve ever known, and they 


helped me make my own personal 
standards a little higher and a little 
closer to the God that I eventually 
accepted as my own. 

SR: Do you find Masonry 
restricting at all? 

Nielson: Oh, no, Masonry, in 
fact, has unlocked a lot of doors for 
me. It’s funny; wherever I’ve gone 
and met people that are Masons, 
there’s automatically a bond 
there—we have something very 
personal in common with each 
other. And I know that should the 
occasion arise when I need to call 
on that person for help, they would 
do it gladly and I would do the 
same. 

SR: So, Masonry is a tight 
brotherhood. 

Nielson: Absolutely. 

SR: What about Joseph Smith’s 
involvement with Masonry? 

Braiman: Joseph Smith’s 
brother Hyrum was a Freemason 
long before Joseph. And I think he 
was influential in getting Joseph 
involved with Masonry. One of the 
things that interests me was that 
Joseph had some aspirations to 
become president, and I think he 
had it in his mind that he had the 
Masonic vote behind him to win 
that election and so he was recruit- 
ing all the Masons that he could. 

SR: What do you think might 
have been some of the other 
reasons Joseph Smith became a 
Mason? 

Adams: Brotherhood. 

Braiman: | really think, and 
you're not going to agree with me, 
but I really think Joseph Smith built 
the Mormon church on Masonry. If 
you look at all the aspects, Ma- 
sonry goes back at least to 1717; it 
goes back no further than that. The 
members were called brethren, 
most of the things that happen 
within the temple of the Mormon 
Church (except for the fact that 
women are involved in them) 
correspond somewhat with our 


beliefs. We know that because 


we’ ve got people who didn’t like us 


and they tell everything about our 
degrees. And the Church has 
people who didn’t like the Church 
who tell all about their degrees. 

SR: What do think about the all- 
seeing eye and the clasped hands 
on the temple? 

Adams: Obviously there’s an 
influence there, considering that it 
was built by Mormon Masons. 

Braiman: | think they saw as 
much in those symbols and the 
meaning of those symbols as the 
Masons did. Masonry hasn’t 
claimed to own those symbols, so 
certainly they weren’t stolen in any 
real sense of the word. But consid- 
ering the people who put those 
symbols on, the connection is 
pretty obvious. Of course Masons 
didn’t react to it too well; you’ ve 
got to understand that. That’s what 
caused a lot of this rift. If they 
would have looked at it and said, 
“Hey, they really think a lot of us! 
They use our stuff!” But they 
didn’t, and the conflict went on for 
a long time. 

SR: Having become a Mason, 
and knowing the similarities 
between Masonry and Mormonism, 
have you ever had any interest in 
the Mormon endowment session? 

Adams: I’ve gone through it. 

SR: You’ve gone through it? Are 


you a Mormon? 

Adams: No, I was. When I 
became a Mason (that was back in 
1975) I had to have my name be 
removed from the Church records 
to become a Mason; but I’ve been 
through the temple, and I see a lot 
of the similarities. 

SR: What did you feel when 
you became a Mason? What were 
some of the impressions you had? 

Adams: Well, it has been so 
long since I had gone to the 
temple—fifteen years — before I 
became a Mason, some of those 
things I had forgotten. After I 
became a Mason, people ask me 
what are the similarities, what is it 
in the Masons that’s in the 
Church. I said I don’t care, and it 
wasn’t till I began to study, go 
back, that I began to refresh my 
memory. | think Joseph Smith 
took a lot of tenets and a lot of our 
Masonic beliefs and incorporated 
that into Mormonism. And I see 
nothing wrong with that, as far as 
he’s concerned. If the Lord 
appeared to him in a vision and 
said to him, “Here. This is the 
way it is,” I can see nothing 
wrong with that. It just reinforces 
what we have been believing for 
years and years and years. If a 
man is a good Mason he would be 
a good Mormon. ® 
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ISSLES & OPINIONS 


Prejudicial Policy: The Need 
to Lift the Military Gay Ban 


by Justin Jones 


olonel Margarethe 
Cammermeyer received 
a Bronze Star for her 


service as a nurse in the Vietnam 
War. She was also recognized as 
the Veterans Administration 
Nurse of the Year while serving 
in the National Guard. 
None of this mattered, 
though, when the accusa- 
tion was made: Col. 
Cammermeyer isa 
lesbian. 

A victim of the U.S. 
military’s ban on homo- 
sexuals, Col. 
Cammenneyer said, “It 
legitimizes the fact that 
there has been discrimina- 
tion against gay men and 
lesbians [in the military. 
That the military has this 
distinct regulation gives 
us a public forum for the 
first time to talk about 
discrimination.” 

But when President Clinton 
vowed to lift the ban, the talk 
wasn’t about discrimination. It 
was about AIDS, troop morale, 
and anything else that would hide 
the real prejudice behind the ban. 

One of the favorite arguments 
against allowing homosexuals 
into the military is an increased 
nisk of AIDS. This notion has no 
basis, except homophobia. 
Currently all applicants for 
entrance into the military are 
tested for AIDS and HIV and are 
rejected if the test comes back 
positive. Those who are already in 
the military are tested yearly for 
the virus. Anyone who tests 
positive may remain on active 
duty, but is forbidden from 
serving abroad. If a person is too 
sick to stay on active duty, he or 
she is given a medical discharge 
and sent home. Also, all blood 
that is used to treat combat 
wounds is tested beforehand for 
the AIDS virus. 

Last year the number of 
homosexuals contracting the 
AIDS virus declined significantly, 
while the number of new cases of 
heterosexuals with AIDS in- 
creased at an alarming rate. The 
military’ s belief that homosexuals 
are at a higher risk of transmitting 
AIDS is therefore erroneous. 

Another popular excuse for not 
letting gays serve in the military 
is that it would lower troop 
morale. Of course, morale doesn’t 
seem to be too bad now, even 
though the Pentagon has admitted 
that there are thousands of 
homosexuals currently serving in 
the military. In addition, a 
congressional study found there 
was no difference in morale in the 
military units of other countries 
that openly accept homosexuals. 

In some cases the United 
States has been a leader on human 
rights issues, but unfortunately 
this country has fallen far behind 
in its treatment of homosexuals. 
Twelve of our 16 NATO allies 


permit openly gay women and 
men to serve because sexual 
preference or orientation is a 
personal matter, and should be 
subject to the same personal 
restrictions and mores that guide, 
heterosexual behavior, no more, 
no less. Many other countries 
have recently lifted their 


military’s ban on gays, including 
Canada and Australia. After the 


ban was lifted in Australia, the 
uproar over the issue died after 
only a few weeks. The United 
States should follow the example 
of these other countries and 
remove foolish restrictions that 
discriminate against homosexuals. 

Another old and much-used 
argument is that of blackmail. 
Traditionally, the military has said 
that homosexuals cannot be 
allowed into the military because 
they are weak, and their shameful 
behavior marks them for easy 
blackmail —under threat of their 
homosexual relationships being 
exposed, they might reveal 
military secrets. Even the conser- 
vative former Secretary of 
Defense, Dick Cheney, admitted 
that this argument was outdated 
and paranoid, yet it is still used by 
career military men to butress 
their arguments. No one seems to 
have noticed that if the ban were 
to be lifted, homosexual officers 
would no longer be afraid of 
being discharged and losing their 
positions, thus making homo- 
sexual blackmail impossible. Any 
possible breach of security would 
be negated. By their own 
arguments, if the traditional 
military wants to preserve its 
intelligence effectiveness the ban 
on homosexuals should be lifted 
immediately. 

As the policy now stands, 
homosexuals are punished for 
their thoughts rather than their 
actions, reminiscent of Orwell’ s 
1984. By not allowing entrance 
into the armed forces, the military 
is penalizing homosexuals for 
actions before they occur. The 
military must give gays and 
lesbians the benefit of the doubt 
instead of assuming that every 
homosexual is going to make 
advances towards every member 
of the same sex. 

Knowing that it is wrong to 
punish people for their thoughts, 
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Speaker of the House Tom Foley 
(D-Wash.) is working on a military 
code of conduct that would 
condemn unacceptable sexual 
behavior. This proposal would 
include punishment of both 
homosexuals and heterosexuals for 
misconduct. The hope is that such a 
code would not only alleviate 
unwarranted fears about 
homosexuals, but would 
also put an end to embar- 
rassments to the military 
like the Tailhook scandal (a 
Naval officers’ “party” 
during which dozens of 
female officers were 
harassed, molested and 
otherwise abused by their 
male counterparts). The 
investigation into this is 
still being dragged out 
more than a year after the 
incident , 

The controversy today 
mirrors that of fifty years 
ago when blacks were 
allowed to join the military 
and serve, unsegregated from white 
soldiers, in full capacity. The 
arguments then were that white 
soldiers would not want to serve 
together with black soldiers, and 
many of them might leave the 
military. Officials also worried that 
white and black soldiers would not 
be willing to live together in close 
quarters. They thought that troop 
morale would sink. These reserva- 
tions from the past are the same 
ones that continue today; only the 
victims of the discrimination have 
changed. The military should learn 
from its past experiences with 
prejudice —as should America—to 
recognize prejudice for what it is, 
rather than thinking that today’s 
misgivings about homosexuals are 
more “rational” than yesterday’s 
misgivings about blacks. 

Military leaders 45 years ago 
also said that blacks would never 
ascend to higher military positions, 
and, if they did, soldiers would 
never follow their orders. Many 
blacks have risen to high positions 


See "gay" p. 10 


"Letter" from p. 5 
to call as soon as you get home. 
And you must be in bed by 
11:00. No matter what. Fridays 
and Saturdays you can stay out 
until 12:00. 

Have you chosen a major yet? 
I didn’t think so. But don’t worry 
about it. I talked to the people at 
the Mathematical Sciences 
school and signed you up as an 
accounting major. I know you 
don’t really like math, but I’m 
sure you will learn to love it as 
you learn more about it. And 
accounting is a good, stable 
career that will make you a lot of 
money. 

Please send me copy of the 
class schedule bulletin for next 
fall as soon as they come out. 
That way I can start figuring out 
what you should take and 
register for you. Since you want 


eventually consume us. 


Teasons. 


worth it? 


Provo? 


to graduate in four years, you will 
definitely want to take 18 credits 
every semester. But don’t forget 
to keep your GPA up so you will 
be admitted into the accounting 
school. 

We want you to know we love 
you and we think about you 
always. You are a great daughter. 
I am very proud that you are 
growing up to be such a choice 


TRUE COS 


The Consuming Fetish 


(or Only 1.5 Percent) 
by Heather Stratford 


eople in the United States eat on paper 
P plates, take pictures with throw-away cameras, 

and wear clothes that stay in fashion for a single season. 
Our society is based on consuming, and that basic habit will 


As BYU students, we know better. Not because we are 
especially socially conscious, but because we don’t have the 
money. How long can we wear our clothes before doing 
laundry? How few dishes can we make dirty when making a 
meal? How few books can we buy for a class and still pass? 
We know how to conserve, because we have to for economic 


So if we can conserve, why do we have such a hard time 
when people ask us to recycle and used recycled products? Last 
year BYU bought 1,307,000 aluminum cans to fill the vending 
machines and eating places on campus. Yet only 17,773 of 
these cans ever made their way to the blue recycling bins on 
campus. That’s only 1.5 percent. In 1990, the national average 
for recycling aluminum cans was 62 percent. 

In the northeastern U.S., aluminum recycling is a way of 
life. Five cents is added to the purchase price of each can, 
adding incentive for people to collect and return the cans to the 
place they were purchased. And all can sellers must take used 
cans back and pay refund money to the customer. In Utah, a 
bottle deposit law was drafted in the Utah legislature in 1991 in - 
imitation of the Maine bottle and can deposit law, but it never 
made it out of committee for a vote. 

Many people wonder how effective recycling is. Most of the 
western United States, including Utah, have to ship collected 
material to other states for processing because they haven’ t 
invested in large-scale recycling at home. And once the 
substance is sent, it often must be purified, melted and re- 
pulped because of the garbage that is often mixed in with the 
shipment, and that takes time and energy and money. So is it 


Ninety-five percent less energy is required in recycling 
aluminum cans than to mine and process aluminum ore. The 
amount of electricity it takes to produce one aluminum can 
from virgin ore would keep a 100-watt light bulb burning for 
100 hours; recycling, whatever the problems involved, requires 
a fraction of that. And the poliution produced in recycling is 
negligible in comparison to virgin ore processing: air pollution 
is cut by 95 percent and water pollution by 97 percent by 
recycling an equal amount of material instead of mining it. 

Aluminum is one of the easiest products to recycle. There 
are blue bins for aluminum cans all over campus. And if you’ re 
a soda guzzler at home and don’t want to lug aluminum cans to 
school, Provo has a curbside recycling program that will give 
you free collection bins and twice a week pick up your alumi- 
num cans, tin, newspaper, corrugated cardboard and magazines 
for a minimal cost (call 379-6717 for more information). 

This isn’t hard. When people have really felt a need to, as 
they did during World War II, recycling came naturally. It 
should come naturally to us as well. So become socially 
responsible for your actions. We have to conserve as students 
anyway, don’t we? The rest of the country is—why isn’t 


References and statistics from the 1992 Earth Journal and 
Living in the Environment, 7th Ed., by G. Tyler Miller, Jr. ® 


Daughter of God. We appreciate 
everything you do for this family. 
Love, 
Dad 


P.S. Tell your Geography 
teacher I said “hi” and I enjoyed 
talking to him last week. Next 
time I come to see you, I will stop 
by his office. ® 


Te. if - 


by Steve Zabriske 


. ast semester I entered 
BYU fresh out of my 


commencement cer- 


- emony, ready to make, as my 


- what-you-want high school I went 


counselor told me, the difficult 
transition from the carefree days 
of high school to the rigorous 
dedication of continued educa- 


_ tion. I’d have to say I’ve had a 


pretty good time making the jump 


-- into BYU’s strict, no-fun, 


monotonous lifestyle, considering 
the easy-going, independent, do- 


to. Still, there are things that 
every freshman has got to get 


‘used to. Take that library. You 
_ have to admit, to a freshman away 
from home in a big city like 


_ Provo, the library can be intimi- 


dating. After wading through 
eleven football fields of informa- 
tion just to find one 1978 maga- 
zine article, all you want to do is 


~ crawl into a comer and wrap 
yourself into fetal position for a 


few hours. 

In any case, much as I tried to 
avoid it, the library kept calling 
me back, and slowly, its secrets 
became plain to me. The first step 
down this dark road came when I 
was doing a bit of research last 


semester and ran across what I 


thought was a graduate student’s 
locker. It turned out to be a 


- “locked case,” within which BYU 


keeps all the “dirty books.” “A- 


ha!,” I thought. “All my suspi- 


- cions about BYU censorship are 


true.” But it wasn’t until last week 


_ that I went back and demanded to 
_ speak to a locked case authority to 


confirm my suspicions. I ended 


_ up talking to a librarian. What I 


learned was even better than what 
I suspected. 


The Locked Cases 


First off, I wanted to know 
why and what things made it into 
the locked cases. My friend took 
me into a back room and opened a 
huge file cabinet stuffed with 
“official library policies.” After 
several minutes, he retrieved a 


_ four-page memo that states, 


essentially, that there is no written 
policy on what books get locked 
up. The head librarian has the 
power to decide, on a case-by- 
case basis, which books are or are 


- Secrets of the Harold B. Lee Library 


not fit for public display. 

There are primarily three 
reasons why books get locked up, 
the first being to protect them 
from mutilation. Books which ~ 
have sexually explicit photos or 
discuss other “adult” topics 
graphically — sexual relations, 
homosexuality, etc. —fallainder 
this category. Fiction which is 


likely to cause controversy with 


the naive and easily excitable, 
such as works by Henry Miller or 
HP. Lovecraft, must unfortu- 


_ nately also be locked away, as 


must just about any serious work 
of erotica, whether by Oscar 


‘Wilde or the Marquis de Sade. 


Forget about top-down 
censorship: the real problem is all 
those “valiant servants” around 
here who take it upon themselves 
to censor “filthy trash” by tearing 
out pages, drawing clothes onto 
the photos, or simply blacking out 


_ whole blocks of text. You also get 


those who take it upon themselves 
to write very lengthy and angry 
and/or condescending arguments 
against the book’s “doctrine” in 
the margins; this is especially 
popular with texts on different 
religions and/or lifestyles. (I 
assume these good men and 
women render this “unselfish 
service” so that the rest of us 
won't have the unfortunate 
experience of, heaven forbid, 
seeing a naked body or reading a 
naughty word.) 

The library staff is far from 
grateful. To prevent mutilation, 
books often simply have to be put 
away ina locked case. The irony 
here kills me. The overbearingly 
righteous think they are perform- 
ing a good deed when actually 
they are committing a crime. Still, 
librarians are forced to deal with 
the crime by putting the book out 
of easy circulation, which 
accomplishes the purposes of the 
criminal even better than the 
original crime did. 

The locked cases also contain 
books concerning very popular 
subjects or photos of current 
cultural icons that must be 
protected from mutilation. For 
example, most books containing 
photos of Monty Python’s movies 
and television shows are locked 
up, as are art books with pictures 
by Monet, Picasso and others. 
Too often, students simply flip 


through these books and take 
whatever they think will look nice 
in their apartment. 

The other two reasons for 
locking books up are because they 
are old and fragile, or because 
they are simply too big to fit on 
the shelves. 

For the most part, anyone can 
check out a locked-case book at 
any time; they’re still on file, all 
you have to do is give the call 
number to the librarian and he or 
she will check out the book to 
you. This way, only those who 
check them out have the chance to 
do any damage, and then the 
librarians will know who you are. 
And they won’t be happy. 


The Special Collections and 
Vault 


Probably the most interesting 
thing about the library is the 
special collections and rare books 
room located at the north end of 
the fourth floor. I stopped by a 
few days ago and talked to Scott 
Duvall, an expert on rare books. 
He told me about the various 
collections of books the library 
has which include 19th century 
Victorian novels, works from the 
Renaissance, a History of Printing 
(books from the 15th century) 
collection, Western Americana, 
and a very comprehensive 
Mormon collection. I asked him if 
the “comprehensive Mormon 
collection” included literature 
from the RLDS Church or anti- 
Mormon groups; he told me that 
they collect all such material 
(including some very interesting 
stuff put out by fundamentalist 
and polygamist split-off groups of 
the Cody Judy stripe). He said, 
“We are more interested in 
building a good history for the 
future than in censoring material 
from our own time” (I just 
thought that was totally cool). 

After we’d talked for a while, 
we entered the library’s vault 
where most of the rare and 


valuable books and manuscripts 


are kept. As we walked through 
the vault he randomly pulled out 
books and explained where they 
came from and how old they 
were. These are just a few of the 
books I was able to browse 
through: 


tae fal i 


—the original manuscript 
dictation wnitten by Oliver 


Cowdery of D&C sections 5, 53, ' 


75, 78, 84 and 93 

—a first edition copy of 
Charles Darwin’s Origin of 
Species 

—a first edition of the King 
James Version of the Bible, 
published in 1611 

—first edition copies of such 
Victorian novels as Great 


Expectations, David Copperfield, 


Jane Eyre and Tom Jones 
—an illuminated hand-copied 
prayer book from Toledo, Spain 


| 
SESS 


written in the 1400s 

—an Egyptian cuneiform 
tablet dating back to 2055 B.C. 

—and a copy of the first issue 
of Student Review, going back to 
September, 1986 (their prize 
possession). 

The rare books policy is a bit 
more strict than that for the 
locked cases. Just about anyone 
can examine books from the vault 
and special collections, as long as 
you know what you’re looking 
for, have good reason to do so, 
and have some I.D. to leave with 


See "Library" p.11 


LOOKING FOR A. GREAT NEW EXPERIENCE IN. LEARNING? 


HOW ABOUT ENJOYING THE BEAUTIFUL SPRINGTIME IN UTAH— 


WHILE READING AND DISCUSSING PRIZE-WINNING MORMON AUTHORS? 


LITERATURE OF THE LATTER-DAY SAINTS 


HAS BEEN ADDED FOR SPRING TERM 


Instructor: EUGENE ENGLAND 
Time: MWF, 2:00 to 3:50 


Place: 2025 JKHB 


Registration: English 368, Section 1, Index No. 1889 (Arts and Letters GE Credit) 


Authors we will read: 


ORSON SCOTT CARD, Nebula, Hugo, World Fantasy Award 


GERALD LUND, Association for Mormon Letters Award 


LEVI PETERSON, Illinois Short Fiction Award 


VIRGINIA SORENSEN, Newbery Medal 


MAURINE WHIPPLE, Houghton Mifflin Literary Prize 


TERRY TEMPEST WILLIAMS, AML Award 


LAUREL ULRICH, Pulitzer Prize and MacArthur Award 


MARGARET YOUNG, AML Award 


READ STUDENT REVIEW. 


IT’S SPIRITUALLY CORRECT 
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SPORTS 
Hanging Out With the Cultural Elite — 


by Mike 
Sponseller 


w do two poverty- 
HH: struggling 
llege students find 


themselves in the VIP section at 
an event where some people paid 
over $2000 to get in, while 
hundreds of millions of others 
throughout the world watch on 
television wishing they were 
there? Obviously, the dudes got in 
free, and they got lucky. 

It all started when the radio 
station 106.5 announced they 
would be giving away two free 
tickets for the NBA all-star game 
in Salt Lake to the person who 
would do almost anything for 
those tickets. Believe me, I would 
do anything to see guys by the 
name of Jordan, Drexler, Barkley, 
Shaq, Dominique, Isaiah, Ewing, 
Malone, Stockton, Pippen, and 
LJ: 

Let’s just say this all-star 
ticket competition was over 
before it started. I told them I 
would dress up as Clyde Drexler 
with a big bald head and a 
caterpillar mustache and my 
roommate Greg would be Larry 
Johnson’s grandma-ma, wearing a 
dress, wig, black glasses, and 
black high tops. We would doa 
short skit, then strip down to our 
shorts. We would cover our 
bodies with the radio station’s 
bumper stickers and then allow 
the co-host to rip them off as we 
screamed in hellish agony. We 
would have those tickets ... oh, 
yes, we would have those tickets. 

After winning the tickets by 
performing our little routine at the 
Salt Palace, we were on our way 
to the all-star game for free. Our 
tickets were in the nose-bleed 
section, so we decided to go to the 
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lower level to see the players 
warm up. We sat down next to 
Bob Costas and Magic Johnson 
doing their T.V. show for a while 
until the owners 


young men of such lowly stand- 

ing should have such nice seats at 
such a prestigious occasion? I say 
to you—yes it is unfair. But in the 


spending the rest of the day there, 

named his five boys George, 

George, George, George, and 

George. A fitting tribute to a 
humble man. 


kicked us out. Then 
we went to the 13th 
row midcourt to get a 
good view of the 
warm-ups. The 
people who owned 
the seats and basi- 
cally the whole row 
never came to the 
game, so we had to 
give up our own seats 
to sit in the expensive 
seats so they 
wouldn’t go to waste. 
Of course things 
could have been 
worse. The players 
could have asked us 
to sit on the bench 
with them or maybe 
even play, so we 


2. The Portland 
Trail Blazers, in the 
1984 draft, opted to 
select the popular Sam 
Bowie instead of 
Michael Jordan. 

3. Jack Clark, the 
slugger for the Boston 
Red Sox, owns 18 cars 
at an estimated value 
of over $4 million 
dollars. What does a 
person do with 18 
cars? 

So, you see, 
whether it is fair or not 
that these expensive 
seats at the NBA all- 
star game were 
occupied by these 
wash insignificant, 


dealt with our situation. 

As we looked around, we 
realized we were a little out of _ 
place. We had better seats than 
Bob Costas, Ty Detmer and his 
wife, Steve Young, Boomer 
Esiason, Eazy-E, Shaunice, 
Martin from that one lame Fox 
show, Todd Chnistensen, Alfonso 
Ribera from that one lame NBC 
show, Josh Grant from the UofU, 
Michael Jackson from song and 
dance; Bette Davis from the silver 
screen, Jacqueline Onassis from - 
politics, Jimmy Stewart, Ed 
Sullivan, John Lennon, Elvis 
Presley, and Malcolm X. And 
that’s only the people in our 
section. O.K., maybe we weren’t 
sitting by Eazy-E. 

The two guys in front of us 
confided that they dished out 
$2000 for their seats. So, you may 
ask —is it not unfair that these 
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immortal words of Chicago, 
fairness in sports is a “(paradox 
full of contradictions.” Let me 
illustrate this with three examples. 
1. George Foreman, the man 
who trains for his next fight by 
jogging to McDonalds and 


by Greg Schell 


T his March will mark 

the anniversary of one 
of the greatest moments 
in college basketball history. It 
will be ten years since the North 
Carolina State Wolfpack defeated 
the Houston Cougars for the 
National Championship. I will 
never forget the closing seconds 
of that game, kneeling in front of 
the television, hoping for a 
miracle. As Derek Whittenberg 
hurled a desperation shot from 
twenty-something feet out, the 
ball looked to be way short, but 
out of nowhere came Lorenzo 
Charles to grab it in the air and 
slide it through the hoop. The 
Houston team could only stare in 
disbelief (including NBA center 
Hakeem the Dream) as the crowd 
went wild. It was the greatest 
thing my thirteen-year-old eyes 
had seen since McMahon to 
Brown a few years before. But the 
greatest moment of that night was 
seeing Coach Jim Valvano run 
hysterically around the court 
looking for a player to hug. There 
was a coach who was unquestion- 


unfamous, unrich, young men 


" really doesn’t matter. The really 


important thing is the lesson in 
life to be learned from this 
experience. It is that each and 
every one of us ... , Ah, forget it! 
We went to the biggest game in 


ably one of the most caring 
people to grace a basketball court. 
Those were the days. ; 

Things aren’t so great for, 
Coach Valvano today. A few 
years ago he was released as 
Athletic Director and head coach 
on suspicion that he was violating 
some NCAA mules. I don’t recall 
anything ever being proven, but 
they gave the man a swift kick in 
the shorts. 

That’s the least of his prob- 
lems now, though. Recently 
Jimmy V. was diagnosed with 
terminal cancer and given less 
than a year to live. Right in the 
midst of becoming a successful 
TV analyst with ESPN. I am sure 
that many of us would be tempted 
to raise the oft expressed, “Why 
me?” I haven’t heard those words 
come from his mouth yet ... and I 
can’t see it happening anytime 
soon. Coach V is making the most 
of his last few months of life and 
he is doing it in style. He was 
honored for his accomplishments 
at NC State last month, and I wish 
I could have been there to see 
such a great man tearfully tell his 
fans how great things were, are, 


All We Need Is a Mi 


e Need Isa 


town, had a good time, and it was 
free, free free! ® 


"Gay" from p. 8 


in the military today, of course, 
including Colin Powell as 
Chairman of the Joint Chiefs of 
Staff. Unfortunately, General 
| Powell strongly supports the 
military’s ban on homosexuals. 
It is sad to see that a person who 
has benefitted so much from the 
move to end racial discrimina- 
tion can champion a policy 
which is blatantly prejudicial. 
The opposition will continue 
to make up excuses to not allow 
entrance into the military as 
long as the rest of us are willing 
to give them the benefit of the 
doubt. We shouldn’t. Their 
justifications are merely 
coverup for the real problem of 
discrimination. The United 
States will never be the “land of 
the free” it claims to be unless 
military officials in this country 
are willing to abandon their 
prejudices and give everyone 
the chance to serve their 
country. ® 


iracle 


and will be. And how God makes 
it all possible. 

Hundreds of letters have 
poured into his home from people 
who tell him that the battle is not 
over, that there is still hope. I 
think it is a heartwarming 
commentary on our society. In the 
midst of so much negativism, 
when the news tells us that people 
just don’t care anymore, here is a _ 
shining example that sends the 
message, “Wake up people, this 
world we live in isn’t so bad after 
all!” And boy do we need to hear 
that. 

Maybe things aren’t over yet. 
Thousands long to see Coach V. 
on the sidelines again, inspiring 
players to greater heights. 
Whatever happens in the next few 
months will happen, for better or 
for worse. But whenever I get ina 
situation where the odds are 
stacked against me, I will think 
back to that night so long ago 
when the Cardiac Pack won it all 
and remember what I said just 
before the final shot fell through 
the net. 

All we needisa miracle. ©® 


"Vampires" from p. 5 
while making sure I was sitting close enough to 


Andy to make it clear I was not there alone, but still 
far enough away to indicate that we weren’t 


“involved” or anything. 


Mercifully, Lesbian Vampires of Sodom began 
and J was given a unique education. The homosexu- 
als in the play were played out with all the stereo- 
types, including high voices, limp wrists, and 
flighty personalities. But that’s not all, heterosexu- 
als were portrayed as obscene, belching, crotch- 
grabbing jerks. “Hey wait,” I thought, “that’s an 


unfair stereotype!” Touché. 


After an uneasy intermission, the performance 
ended. Andy and I headed straight for the door, 
fearing we would get invited to some after-show 


gathering (the audience seemed very social). We got 
to the car feeling somewhat threatened by the whole 


experience. Yup, we felt we had to prove we were 
still heterosexual. Our celibate lifestyle and lacking 
social lives eliminated the possibility of doing 


anything really drastic, so we ended up listening to 


ZZ Top songs and shouting (in a tone similar to those 
found in “monster truck” advertisements) catchy 
little phrases like, “Wow Andy, we sure are two 
heterosexual men!” 

It’s been over six months since that incident. 
Andy is out being a faithful missionary in Chicago 
(they changed his call when he got sick, just in case 


you’re wondering) and I’ve stopped using my 


“monster truck” voice when talking to other men. I 
guess the only real lasting effect from the experience 
is a fear of vampires. But that’s to be expected. @® 


politically controversial show als, skilled and dedicated, forum for discussion. Touringin —_ mecca of Manchester, England, 


Sounds for the Sabbath 


vocals. Intricate arpeggio guitar dabblings float above 

by Jayd McFerson incessant acoustic underpinnings. Aptly described as 
The Sundays make music for lazy, dreamy aftemoons. “thoughtful rock dancing on the cusp of folk,” the gentle 
Melodies crafted for the hangover, not the party. Haunting _ textures glide along a bouncy, rumbling beat. Occasional 


harmonies for days of introspection and indolence. reverb/echo/noise effects frequently accent the otherwise 
The Sundays first appeared in 1990, lulling listeners relaxed musical tone. However, unlike a mymiad of other 
with their atmospheric sounds. “Can’t Be Sure” and “dreampop”’ bands, the Sundays’ sounds are subordinate 
“Here’s Where the Story Ends,” from their debut album to the lyrics. 
Reading, Writing, and Anthmetic, became instant alterna- Songs primarily ruminate over past desires, obses- 
tive radio smashes. Their latest release, Blind, has already sions, and loves, from the despondent declaration “this is 
produced such hits as “Love,” “Goodbye,” and a pensive my life and it’s all very well but never again” to the 
remake of the Jagger/Richards classic “Wild Horses.” apathetic apology “too few cares have I as the world turns 
Vocalist Harriet Wheeler has long been adored overseas _ sour.” The Sundays, however, make no excuses for the 
for her henna-red hairdo and disarming smile. Her dream- = melancholy moods, personally stamping their music as 
like vocal explorations have provided the core around “sad without being sad.” 
which the band’s instruments revolve, eliciting compari- The Sundays are currently touring the States. They 
sons to Edie Brickell and Sinead O’Connor. Harmiet’s will be gracing Utah on Saturday, March 13 as the 
wistful, shimmering alto lifts and drifts, hypnotizing her headlining act for X-96’s first anniversary party at the 
audience with its purity and grace. Fairparks Horticulture Building in Salt Lake City. Tickets 
Guitarist David Gavurin, Harriet’s beau of nearly ten are available at SmithTix for $9.60 plus service charge. ® 


years, suitably furnishes the aural backdrop to her lullaby 


Music With An gece 


other songs and funky industrial _, racism, sexism, meat-eating and Interestingly, the only thing the Lyric 
“by Shane Holmes grooves. To quote them directly: homophobia, Consolidated gets bands have in common is an over- 
n Wednesday, March 10 “This is no rock and roll band. It their live audience involved by reliance on infectious, punchy L = © 
at Club DV8 in Salt is a unique creative vision of a sharing the microphone. This grooves. The New FADs hail ner S ® 
Lake, perhaps the most —_ small isolated group of individu- turns their show into an open from the psychedelic dance pop 


“I’m feelin’ California 
and lookin’ Minne- 


Utah has ever witnessed will take _ searching for the knowledge that _— support of their new album, Play _and are a stereotypical product of 


place. The band is Consolidated, —_ will enable them to improve the More Music, Consolidated is the local scene there. The music .; 
and as my roommate said, “They _—_ quality of their lives, and the lives _ guaranteed to upset Utah’s is a successful collision of funk Sota. 
__ make The Subhumans look like of those around them.” otherwise conservative political rhythms and punk sentiments 7 
= All.” Not even a Consolidated disposition. adomed by swirly guitars —best ae Soundgarden, Out- 
Consolidated would fall under _ recording will convey the force of The New Fast Automatic described as guitar-rooted dance shine”, : 
the category of Industrial music what will occur when they get Daffodils (New FADs for short) music with an edge. Check out Badmotorfinger 
in a mall record shop, but their under way ina live setting. will open for Consolidated. their show. ® 


music cannot be adequately Consolidated is 


described by any label laid on it —_ more of an ethic eC ce 
_ for convenience’ s sake. Simply than a band. Known ® & & 
_ stated, the music incorporates for their hard-edged 


the librarian on duty. If the librarian decides that you are a Class Size 10-15 students Up to 40 students 
__ bona fide scholar, or have some bona fide scholarship to grouped by shared Aaa aan 
: _ do, you’re in, meaning they take your I.D., strip you of ae an 3 same cue 
_ your ink pens, get the book for you, and let you read the Extra Help Sinall extra help Audio tapes 


any of these books from the library (I assume the library Diagnostic Four tests; Computer 2 tests 
has an official policy on how to tell whether or not you Tests analyzed to pinpoint 
are Hugh Nibley). students’ strengths and 
; weaknesses 
Extras Results aie pees Unknown; 
: 2 ‘ = joints Kapl t 
The library undoubtedly has many impressive and GRE — 210 sae subait tot 
popular books, but it also has thousands of books that are MCAT— 6 points independent study. 


—_—", ie 


er 


go off. Inside the vault there are specialized smoke 


“instance, A Practical Guide to Rope Variations) are 
__ banished to a lonely life in the old Albertson’s building 


_ out before graduation. ® 


straightforward, politically harsh —_ stances against 
lyrics with samples of various topics including 


Sibrary* from p. 0 Compare The Princeton Review to Kaplan 


book inside a plush security room. Unless you’re Hugh 


- 4 workshops with 
Nibley or someone like that, you are not allowed to take 


real teachers 


so obscure that only perhaps twelve people in the entire 
world understand what they are about, or want to read 
them. The library cannot hold all of these books at once, 
so what do they do with them? These loner books (for 


THE 
PRINCETON 
REVIEW 


800-995-5565 


The Princeton Review is not affiliated with the Educational Testing Service or Princeton University. 


on Center Street. Any of them can be retrieved within 24 
hours, if you so desire. 

Of course, a library with valuable material needs to 
protect itself. Thus, the library has a climate control 
system which monitors heat, humidity, etc. There are also 
ceiling fire extinguishers all over the library. However, 
since the water might well be more damaging than the fire 
to the books, each floor also has huge sheets of plastic 
used to cover the bookcases when the fire extinguishers 
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7, 281 North University Ave. 
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e The Best 1/3 Lb. 
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detectors which, when activated, trigger the door to slam 
shut, and the room to fill with Halon gas. This gas will 
instantly smother the fire, and I imagine anyone who 
happens to be in the vault at such an unfortunate time. © 
As with any institution there are some strange rules 
and unnecessary bureaucracy at the library, but I found 
the librarians to be generally nice, friendly people. Give 
them a chance, and they’II introduce you to the wide 
world of information. On the whole the library is a pretty 
cool place; they’ve got a lot of great stuff I’ll be checking 


>< 
=> 
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€ALENDAR 


If you would like something in 
the calendar please call Rebecca at 
370-3223. The deadline for 
submitting calendar items is the 
Friday before the week you would 
like it to appear in the calendar. 


THEATRE 

As You Like It, Mar 10-14, 
Babcock Theatre, U of U 
campus, call Pioneer Theatre 
box office at 581°6961. 

Chess, Mar 11-13, 7:30 
pm, Margetts Arena Theatre, 
BYU, call 378¢3875. 

Two one-act plays, 
“Delores” and “Savage In 
Limbo,” will be presented at 
The Lab Theatre in the 
Performing Arts Building at 
the U of U Mar 11-Mar 14. 
Cost is minimal if any. Call 
581°6961 for times. 

Children’s Keep Theater 
Open House, Mar 13 and 20, 1 
pm, 105 E 100N, Provo. Includes 
free show. 

Flash Gordon Conquers the 
Planet of Evil, Now - March 15, 
City Rep,532*6000. 

I’! Remember You, Feb 18- 
April 5, Hale Center Theatre, SLC, 
484°9257. 


The Jungle Book, now-April 5, 


City Rep, 532°6000. 

The Educated Heart, now- 
April 19, Hale Center Theatre 
Orem, 226°8600. 

The Fantasticks, now-May 1, 
7:30 pm, Sundance, 225*4100. 

The Garrens Comedy 
Troupe, Fridays at 7:30 pm, 2084 
JKHB, BYU , $1.00. Second show 
at 9:34 pm for 50 cents. 


THEATRE GUIDE 

Babcock Theatre, 300 S. 
University, SLC, 581°6961. 

Children’s Keep Theater, 105 
E. 100 N., Provo. 


AT THE 
PROVO 


200 W. 
SOO N. 


ARMORY 


MONDAY 
APRIL 5TH 


City Rep, 638 S. State St., 
SLC, 53296000. 

Egyptian Theatre, Main 
Street, Park City, 649°9371. 

Hale Center Theatre, 2801 S. 
Main, SLC, 484°9257. 

Hale Center Theatre Orem, 
225 W. 400.N., Orem, 2268600. 

Pioneer Theatre Company, 


EDITOR’S PICK 


OK, maybe this is obvious, but seeing The 
Sundays play has to be the best dang thing to 
do this weekend. Tickets are cheap (nine 


bucks) and two (count ‘em) Provo bands 
(namely Ali Ali Oxen Free and Swim 
Herschel Swim) are opening the show, which 
is being held in the State Fairpark Horticul- 
ture Building in Salt Lake on March 13 


1340 E. 300 S., SLC, 581°6961. 
Promised Valley Playhouse, 
132 S. State St., SLC, 364°5696. 
Provo Town Square Theatre, 
100 N. 100 W., Provo, 375°7300. 
Salt Lake Acting Company, 
500 N. 168 W., SLC, 363°0525. 


MUSIC 

Consolidated with New Fast 
Automatic Daffodils and Goat, 
Mar 10, 8 pm, DV8, SLC. Tickets 
are $10.50 and are available at 
Gray Whale. 

Symphonic Night in Holly- 
wood, Mar 11, 7:30, de Jong 
Concert Hall, 378*HFAC. Also 
Mar 12 & 13, 8 pm, Symphony 
Hall, SLC, 533*NOTE. 

Emily Fisher and Brenda 
Andrus, acoustic folk, Mar 11, 9 
pm, Mama’s Café, Provo, 
373°1525. 

Twice Daily, acoustic classic 
rock, Mar 12, 9 pm, Mama’s Café 
Provo, 3731525. 

BYU Chamber Orchestra 
and Concert Choir, Mar 12, 7:30 
pm, de Jong Concert Hall, $3 
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student tickets, 378* HFAC. Also 
performing Mar 13 in the Assembly 
Hall on Temple Square at 7:30 pm. 

Brigham Young Academy 
Benefit Concert, Mar 12, 7 pm, 
doors open at 6:15, Provo High 
Auditorium. Kenneth Cope, John 
Schmidt, Julie de Azdevedo and 
Michael Webb will be performing. 

Free tours of the Acad- 
emy, Mar 13, 10 am and 1 pm. 
Meet outside the Academy. 

George Schoemaker, 
authentic English folk, Mar 13, 
9 pm, Mama’s Café, Provo, 
37391525. 

Matt Bean and Gayle 
Lockwood joint vocal recital 
Mar 13, 7:30 pm, Madsen 
Recital Hall, BYU. Free. 

The Sundays with Ali Ali 
Oxen Free and Swim Herschel 
Swim, Mar 13, Utah State Fairpark 
Horticulture Building. 

Irish Night at Symphony Hall, 
Mar 15, 7:30 pm, Abravanel Hall, 
SLC, call 532°7845. 

Rich Dixon jazz and improv, 
Tuesdays, 8pm., Pier 54, Provo. 

Dr. Haji and the Blues Bandits 
and open jam, Wednesdays, 8pm., 
Pier 54, Provo. 

Opera on Classical 89 FM, 
Wednesdays, 7 pm. 

Mormon Tabernacle Choir 
rehearsals, Thursdays, 8:00-9:30 
p.m. 

Choir Broadcasts of “Music 
and the Spoken Word,” Sundays, 
9:30-10:00 a.m, Temple Square. 
Please be seated by 9:15 a.m. 

Dead Goat Saloon, Live music, 
165 S. West Temple, SLC, 328- 
GOAT. 

Zephyr, live shows nightly, 301 
S West Temple, 355-CLUB. 


CINEMA GUIDE 
Underground Images Films, 
every Wednesday, 8 pm, 1170 


The Zephyr Club Presents: 
SKALAPALOOZA 


BAD 


AND SPECIAL GUESTS 


STRETCH ARMSTRONG, AND INSATIABLE 


Talmage Building, BYU. 

Villa Theatre, 254 S. Main, 
Springville, 489*3088. $1 

Academy Theatre, 56 N. 
University Ave., 373°4470. 

Avalon Theatre, 3605 S. State, 
SLC, 22690258. 

Carillon Square Theatres, 
224°5112. 

Cineplex Odeon University 4 
Cinemas, 224°6622. 

International Cinema, BYU, 
378¢5751. 

Mann Central Square 
Theatre, 3746061. 

Scera Theatre, 745 S. State, 
Orem, 2352560. 

Tower Theatre, 875 E. 900 S. 
SLC, 359°9234. 

Varsity Theatre, BY U campus, 
378¢3311. 


OTHER 

Campus Coalition Bosnian 
Relief Drive now through Apmil 1. 
Donations of blankets, clothing, 
safety-sealed medicine and personal 
hygiene supplies should be placed 
in collection bins at the ELWC, 
Mama’s Café, and Atticus Books. 
Cash donations can be made 
through LDS wards by indicating 
“Humanitarian Aid for Bosnia” on 
the line marked “other” on the 
donation slips. 

Ronald L. Watts will speak on 
“Major Challenges Facing Canada,” 
Mar 10, 10 am, 238 HRCB, BYU. 

The Astronomy Club presents 
“Calendars and Time Keeping,” 
Mar 12 at 7:30 and 8:30 pm in the 
Summerhays Planetanum (492 
ESC), BYU, $1. 

American Cancer Society’s 
1993 Culinary Classic food 
tasting festival, Mar 11, 5:30 pm, 
Holiday Inn Downtown (999 S. 
Main, SLC). $5 donation accepted, 
call 483°1500 or 1800*234¢0533. 

Back Country Magazine 


TICKETS 
AVIALIABLE 


SMITHTIX 
AND 
CRANDALL 
AUDIO 


presents a 5K Fun Run in i 
conjunction with Bio/Ag Week, ; 
Mar 13,9 am, Smith Field House, 
$6 entry fee (include t-shirt). Call 
Vincent at 375-7536 for info. a 

Bio/Ag Week Scavenger Hunt, Hi 
now through Mar 19. Listen tothe 
Sounds of Sunday on 960 AM Mar 
14 for a list of items; call 378¢4345 
for info. 4 

Second Annual Christian 4 
Philosophers Conference, Mar 12- — 
13, BYU Conference Center, 
37894853. Mi 

Thomas Rogers will read as 
part of the English Society Reading — 
Series, Mar 16, 4 pm, 2044 JKHB, ~ 
BYU. 

Lamanite Week, March 16-20, ~ 
call 378°7090 to register. / 
KHQN Radio and Krishna 
Temple open house every Sunday — 

at 6 pm. Includes mantra medita- 
tion, films, and a vegetarian feast. 
Call 789e3559 for directions to the 
temple in Spanish Fork. 

Monday night poetry, 7-8 pm, 
at Cafe Haven, 1605 S. State Orem. 

Massages, full body, full 
hour,$16, call 359°2528. 

Geneva Steel Plant Tours, 
MTuWF at 9:00 a.m. and 1:00 p.m., 
2279240. 

Hansen Planetarium, 15 S. 
State, SLC. Shows include Laser 
Beatles, Laser Bowie, Laser 
Zeppelin, Laser Rock, Laserlight IV 
and Laser Floyd. Info 538¢2098. 

Readings of local women 
writers, Mondays, A Woman’s 
Place Bookstore, 1400 Foothill 
Drive #240, Foothill Village, SLC, 
free, call 583°6431. 

Family History Center 
Classes, Every 2nd and 4th Sunday, 
HBLL Library, BY U, 378¢6200. . 
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